MADAME   DE   MONTESPAN                              g
The King went in advance of us to Corbeil; Madame de Maintenon, her pretty nieces, and my children were in the carriage. The King received me with his ordinary kindness, and yet said no word to me of the harshness which I had suffered from my husband. Two or three months afterwards, he recollected his royal word, and gave me to understand that the Prince de Bourbon was shortly going to give up Navarre, in Normandy, and that this vast and magnificent estate would be raised to a duchy for me.
It has not been yet, at the moment that I write. Perhaps it is written above that I shall never be a Duchess. In such a case, the King would not deserve the inward reprcfaches that my sensibility addresses him, since his good-will would be fettered by destiny.
It is my kindness which makes me speak so.